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Dear “Swampies,” 

SWAMP THING #53. Awesome. In 
the literal meaning of the word, not the 
slang use (if there /s a difference). This 
was a much better issue, to my mind, 
than issue #50. This was a much more 
personal tale than the anniversary. Not 
that that issue was bad or anything; it 
was still a step above most things puton 
the stands today. It’s just that this 
issue’s kind of humanity was lost amid 
all the demons and gods. This is the kind 
of tale that Swampy thrives on. And 
thrive he did; just look at all the things 
done! The most interesting thing was 
that crack about the flora in the in- 
testinal tract. Images of A/ien and John 
Carpenter's remake of The Thing came 
to mind quite easily. Brrrr. The multiple 
bodies idea was put to pretty good use, 
but I'd like to see it gone into more care- 
fully. What's it like to have your con- 
sciousness split into seven or eight 
different places? Could Swampy control 
the bodies from a great distance? Does 
Swampy control the bodies at all, even? 
Or are they all ... him? The concept is 
mind-boggling. The giant face was quite 
effective, too. Redwoods? Insects? Gee, | 
may not get a chance to see all of these 
ideas explored, seeing as Swampy went 
up in flames on the last page. (Riiight. 
i'm sure DC’s going to off the book that's 
getting them the most critical acclaim in 
comics history.) 

Mark Brett 

Halifax, NC 
Regarding your point on the multiple 
Swamp Things, Mark, Swampy didn't 
control his other bodies, he was his 
other bodies. And as we saw in last 
month‘s beautifully perverse “My Blue 
Heaven,’ Swampy took the situation 
even one step further by animating and 
in a sense becoming his different 
creations. 


Dear Swamp Folks, 

I've been hearing rumors the last 
several months of Swamp Thing’s 
imminent demise. All 1 can say con- 
cerning this possibility is that all good 
things must come to an end. It is an old, 
staid cliche, but one that rings true. 

| have seen the ending coming for 
several issues. In my last letter | 
‘nentioned Alan Moore's obvious writ- 
ng ability, an ability that transcends the 

verage comic book needs. His writing is 
ne of prose, a beautiful style that 
eems more along the lines of a novelist. 

has been becoming more and more 


clear as each issue progresses that Alan 
Moore will be a difficult commodity for 
DC comics to keep in the fold. 

With regards to SWAMP THING the 
comic book, another harbinger of the 
end has been Swamp Thing’s en- 
counters with the law, through the 
revelations brought about by the Ab- 
by/Swampy photograph scandal 
(Swampygate). In the past, many times 
when a character, especially one that 
has been associated with the good guys, 
becomes involved with the law, the end 
of the book is near. 

Another reason for ending this 
chapter of the saga of the Swamp Thing 
is that Swamp Thing has simply become 
too powerful, too omnipotent. It was a 
nice touch in issue #53, showing what 
the consequences are of unbridled 
power. Swampy’s final realization of his 
ultimate potential lead to his quick 
demise. | don't expect the book to end 
with issue #53 however. It is obvious to 
me that the Parliament of Trees will 
somehow snatch Swampy’s essence 
and save him from eternal sleep. 
Swampy will be resurrected at least one 
more time. 

| have never been happy with Swamp 
Thing and Abby's relationship. | knew it 
could only lead to trouble, and as we all 
have seen, Swamp Thing’s end has 
come as a result of that relationship. 
How about bringing Matt Cable out of 
his coma and Jet Abigail get back to a 
normal, sane existence? (This is actually 
quite a funny idea in itself considering 
that Abby has never really had a normal 
existence.) As a matter of fact, the book 
could survive without Swamp Thing for 
a while, as you could chronicle Abby‘s 
return to the real world and possibly a 
reunion with Matt. What a concept—a 
comic book with the title character com- 
pletely out of the picture for a while. This 
is. of course, a tribute to Alan's strong 
characterization of the book's support- 
ing cast. 

Swamp Thing is still far and away my 
favorite comic title. But | feel satisfied at 
this stage with his development, and 
would not feel much angst over a dis- 
continuation, if it were to occur. | guess 
it’s similar to the feelings one might get 
upon realizing that a dear old friend 
(such as a grandfather) is near the end. 
You feel great sorrow over the fact that 
he will soon be leaving this life, but at 
the same time you realize that he has 
lead a good life and those who he has 
touched while alive have been enriched 
by his presence. When this is the case it 
is much easier to let go. 


Maybe I'm way off the mark in my 
assessment. But | am ready for the 
eventuality in any case. You guys have 
done a great job with this book. Il wish for 
continued success both collectively and 
individually for all those people 
associated with SWAMP THING, the 
greatest comic book title ever. 

Sincerely, 

Tom Chris 
Please allow me to put all those rumors 
to rest, Tom, and let me officially state 
on the record that SWAMP THING is not 
up for cancellation. We see a very long 
life ahead for our Swampy, regardless of 
who is or who isn't creatively involvegy 
on the book. % 

As for your comments on Swamp 
Thing and Abby‘s relationship, we think, 
actually we know, that Abby was 
pertectly content in her lite with Swam- 
py. The seeming abnormalities of their 
Situation were the most natural things» 
in the world to her. 
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Alan & Karen & John (& Tatjana & 
John), 

So, where you gonna go from here? 

That has been my question after each 
issue of SWAMP THING since | first met 
Dr. Holland in “Ghost Dance.” Where 
can you possibly go from here? | have 
just finished reading “The Garden of 
Earthly Delights” for perhaps the six- 
teenth time. And | confess that | am - 
stumped. | have been trying to second- 
guess you for so long that | take baffle- 
ment for granted, but still, where in the 
hell are you going from here? Your 
options, as | see them, are as follows: 

1) He's really dead, and this istheend 
of the series. (You wouldn't dare— 
people like me would hit you reat hard.) 

2) Deus Ex Machina—By some fluke 
of bioelectricity he managed to transfer” 
his consciousness back to the moment 
before the scrambler hit and... (I don’t 
buy it, it’s just not your style.) 

3) No explanation at all. He just 
regrows in a cabbage patch some- 
where, intoning, “! ... do not under- 
stand ... why |... am not dead...” (I 
wouldn't put it past you—it would make 
me groan, but it’s better than the first 
two.) 

4) The Parliament of Trees saves him. 
(Why? How? Better sharpen up your 
suspension of disbelief for this one.) 

5) Someone else becomes the 
Swamp Thing. (I like this option, 
because it would get you out of the awe- 
somely-powerful-hero-trap you've 


managed to write yourself into, But 
who? 

a) Abby? (The obvious suspect, and | 
dislike it as an option for precisely that 
reason. Besides, transsexual heroes are 
just too faddish right now.) 

b) Chester? (Odds-on favorite, not too 
obvious, not too subtle, and ‘the differ- 
ence in backgrounds could yield some 
very different power development. “A 
seven-foot psilocybin mushroom was 
spotted walking down main street 
today...") 

c) Constantine? (Never work. Every- 
thing you gain in poetic justice you lose 
in consistency. Still, it’s a neat idea.) 

d) Woodrue? (Not without laying a lot 
more groundwork than you have so 
far—the difference in origins is too 
great.) 

e) The Little Girl on Chester's Neck? 
(That gives me some serious chills. A 
Swamp Child could. grow up tobe deeply 
weird. But, no, | think Abby will end up 
adopting her. After all, they have the 
same face.) 

But still, | think the option that you'll 
end up going with is: 

6) Something | haven't even con- 
sidered. (After all, it’s what you usually 
do...) 

Love and Kisses, 

Melinda-James Burnett 

6138 Waterman 

St. Louis, MO 63112 

You devised many interesting post-in- 

cineration scenarios, Melinda, but as 

‘we've been seeing, Swampy’s current 

State of existence is taking him on the 
most bizarre of journeys. 


eee 


Mr. Moore, Mr. Totleben, Ms. Wood, 

In #53 you have succeeded in cre- 
ating another of those issues of SWAMP 
THING. A fusion of art and story that is 
far more than the sum of its parts. You 
have done something which is truly 
remarkable? and reflects a real under- 
standing of our time—you have created 
a modern myth, tuned into the wave- 
tength of an archetype flowing some- 
where in the depths of all our brains. | 
am speaking of the transformation of a 
modern metropolis, with all. of its 
concrete, dirt, etc., into a jungle, an 
Eden. Very effective. 


Swamp Thing is deliberately set up as 
@ nature. deity, in opposition to the 
urban, modern world which has, witha 
characteristic lack of understanding, 
unjustly taken Abby. !t sets strict limits 
on.our freedom, while S.T. offers the 
freedom of the natural world. Batman 
says of him “he is very nearly a God.” 
This is true. On page 18 he appears 
before a crowd, standing in front of an 
overgrown car. He is . immediately 
offered flowers by an innocent young 
girl dressed in white. To them he 
represents hope, and I'm sure that if 
such a figure were to appear in thé real 
world, there would be many who 
embrace him. The whole situation 
reminds me of some kind of Greek myth 
or mystery religion, but one aptly suited 
to the environment of the 1980's. 


It’s fitting that none of his followers 
look like they work for corporations, par- 
ticularly the Sunderland Corporation 
There certainly is a political dimension 
here. Sunderland, S.T.’s arch enemy 
and antithesis, is everything the phrase 
“corporate evil” can mean to us in the 
post-Vietnam era. His opposition to 


them is part of S.T.’s almost populist- 


appeal. 

Also fitting is that it is Sunderland that 
puts what we have known about one 
Alec Holland (nature elemental, only in 
mystical language) into scientific terms. 
His ability to be bodiless has to do with 
“bio-electric” patterns and “‘fre- 
quencies” (frequencies of what?). |hope 
this “scientific” explanation is not going 
to be taken at face value. Not only is it 
limiting and, of course, unromantic, but 
it attempts to explain the unexplain- 
able. After all, just because S.T. can 
operate in such a way, it doesn't explain 
how he got to be able to do it in the first 
place. 


Yet | sense that we are in for an S.T 


with somewhat more modified powers 
in the future. After all, he’s been set up, 
and committed, an act of vast hubris. It 
seems to me that he could have merely 
abducted Abby in a more quiet fashion if 
he'd been more thoughtful. There are 
two possible reasons why he didn’t: 1) 
This would have left you without the 
large-scale back-to-jungle-story you 
wanted. 2) Something inside of S.T. 
wanted to display his abilities. Now that 
he has shown the extent of his new 
abilities, it's going to be hard to find 
many challenges for him, unless he 
loses some of those abilities. We'll see. 
Scott Lewis 
703 Kincaid 
Highland Park, IL 60035 
Some good thoughts on the story, Scott, 
but we'd have to strongly disagree with 
your theory that Swampy could've 
abducted Abby in a more tame fashion. 
When you think back on the utter rage. 
agony, and sense of loss Swampy felt 
when he returned from his tumultous 
experience in heaven to discover that 
Abby had been humiliated, hounded. 
and ultimately imprisoned in Gotham 
City, his reaction is purely in character. 
For all of Swamp Thing’s rationality and 
Spirituality, he’s still an instinctive, 
primal, emotional creature, and when 
an earth deity gets mad—he’s surely 
going to show it. 
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Dear Alan; Karen, & the rest, 

Well, there you go again. 

It beats the heck out of me how you 
people can keep up the high standards 
of-quality that you've set for yourselves, 
but you manage to keep on keeping on. 
“The Garden of Earthly Delights” was 
one of the best epics yet. Congratula- 
tions all around on this one; ya done 
good. 

1 must admit that I've never really 
been impressed with John Totieben’s 
artwork—until now, that is. Maybe a 
rest has done him good. | can certainly 
see that he's right at home on books like 


this one, though—Dionysian, slightly 
dystopian, a little melancholy (I think 
that takes care of my quota of five-dollar 
words). The art was nothing short of 
terrific. Judging from John’s portrayal of 
the Batmobile, I'll bet that he’s been 
reading Miller's Dark Knight—it makes 
a lot more sense for the Batman's car to 
be armorized. The tone that Totleben 
sets here is perfect for both Swampy 
and the Batman’s own distinct forms of 
creepiness. That little shot of Swampy 
poking his head up into police head- 
quarters was one of the most disturb- 
ing things I've seen in books in a long 
while, and for just downright scariness, 
his portrait of Swamp Thing-as-red- 
wood creature is certainly outstanding. 
Suffice it to say that the Redwood Thing 
is definitely not the sort of being | would 
want mad at me! Incidentally, | caught 
that little shot of your corporate head- 
quarters turned into a multi-story 
terrarium on page 28. Cute. Now| know 
why Swampy’s stories can be so scary at 
times—what else can you expect when 
your HQ building has a huge "666" on 
the roof, hmm? 

Of course, with all due respect to 
Misters Totleben, Bissette, Veitch, and 
Alcala, the story itself is what makes the 
book outstanding. more than anything 
else. Swamp Thing is manifesting more 
and more powers each time we see 
him—on page 15, where he splits into a 
whole army, for example. | never 
thought about it too much, but for 
someone as powerful as he is, | don’t 
suppose it would be any problem for him 
to replicate himself as many times as he 
needed to—he just never needed to 
before. (I like Batman's “Uh-oh.”: great 
piece of understatement.) Insects are 
also something | never thought of in 
connection with Swamp Thing before 
(actually | think of insects as little as 
possible), but again, in retrospect, it 
makes sense. And the little offhand 
remark about the flora-in the human 
intestinal tract is food for thought (no 
pun intended). If | lived in Gotham, and 
saw what this overgrown turnip could 
do, .it would make me: downright 
paranoid about eating my vegetables! 

Bill Livingston 
We really think that John Totleben 
outdid himself on this issue, too, Bill, 
and in just two months time, we're all 
going to be treated to probably the 
weirdest comic book (or any kind of 
book, for that matter) that you ever did 
see, courtesy of Alan and John. 
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NEXT; Special guest-star “The Patch- 
work Man “ (remember him?) comes to 
the swamps in search of his daughter 
Abby. See you then—Karen 
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other foreign subscription order. 


*, 


State Zip 


Make checks payable to DC Comics Inc. Mail this coupon (or a photo- 
copy) to: DC Comics Subscriptions, Box 1308-F, Dept. SP-1, Fort Lee, N.]. 
07024. This offer expires 2/15/87, subscriptions will be filled in order 
received. 


TM & COPYRIGHT © 1986 DC COMICS INC 


Great Christmas Fun 
For Everyone! 


From LORIMAR-TELEPICTURES 


TV and Toy-Land's Top Action Characters in their own Magazines 


from TOPPS ee aS CABBAGE PATCH KIDS 
Stickers and Sticker Yearbooks j Magazine 


featuring Pro Football's Top F ; from Butterick Co. Inc 
Teams and Top Individual Stars just ‘ ‘ 2 2 
; Games, Stories, Puzzles and 


Fashions centering on the 
Fabulous Cabbage Patch Kids 
© CABBAGE PATCH 1986 
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From DIAMOND Publishing 


Stickers and Collector's Albums with Magic 
Decoders featuring the Most Popular Heroes 
from TV and Real Life 


Get These Special ‘Extra’ Presents 
Wherever Magazines Are Sold! 


Nationally Distributed by 
© WARNER PUBLISHER SERVICES 
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BIGFOOT, It's mean. It's nasty. It'll It even has four wheel drive, a 
eat anything that gets in its way. winch and a roll bar. 


And now you can build a 1/25th Pick up Bigfoot at your favorite 
scale plastic model kit of your own. store. It comes complete with AMT’s 
With 460 cubic inches of Ford exclusive facts manual. Full color 
Power Plant. Monster off-road decals. A destructive personality. 


tires and super heavy duty rims. m And one, very bad reputation. 
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Model kits that always come down to reality. 


This scan was made possible 
thanks to a generous donation 
from Stubby’s Collection 


